
A Midfommer nightes^ reamed fomftier nightes drcame. 

A nd nowjthey neucr meete in groue,or grcene Qa. Wha t,Iealous Oberon? Fairy fkippc hence 

By fountainc cleare ,or fpangled ftarlight fheene 1 haw forfworne his bedde.and company. 

But they doe fquare.that all their Hues , for fear* Ob, Tarry ,rafh wanton,Am not I thy Lora? 

Creepeincoacornc cups^and hide them there. * Qa. Then I mull be thy Lady: bud know 

Fa, Either I mi flake your fhapc,an d making,quitf . When thou haft ftollen away from Fairy land. 

Or els you arc that fhre wde and knauifh fprite, 5 And in the fhape of Coring at all day. 

Call'd Rabin gsodfellow . Are not you bee. Playing on pipes of corne, andverfing louc. 

That frights the maidens of the" Villagcree, To amorous Philltda. Why art thou here 

Skim milke,andfometimes labour in the qtierne Come from the fartheft fteppe of India? 

And bootlefle make the brcathlefle hufwife cherne, .But that, forfooth, the bounfing Amafon, 

And fometimc make the drinke to beare no batmc ’ Yourbufkindmiftreffe, and your warriourloue, 
Miflelead nighcwanderersjlaughing at their harme? To Thtfeus mud be wedded ; and you come, 
Thofejthat Hobgoblin call you,andfweetePuckj Togiue theirbedde, ioy and profperitie. 

You doe theirworke, and they fliall hauegoodluck. 0^ How canft thou thus,fo r fhame, Tytania, 



Are not you hec? 

i?ff£.Thoufpcakeftaright ;T am thatnie 
I ieaft to Oberon, and make him fmile, 

When I a fat and beane-fed hotfe beguilej 
Neyghing,in likenefTe of a filly foie. 

Ana fometime lurke I in a goffippesbole. 

In very likenefTe of a rofted crabbc. 

And when (he drinkes,againft her lips I bob, 
And on her withered dewlop,pourc the ale. 

The wifeft Aunt, telling the faddeft tale, 
Somecimcjfor three foocefloole,miftaketh mee? 


jlaunce at my credit, with Hippoltta? 

Jnowing,! know thy loucto 7 befem, 

(the nic;T)idft not thoulead himthrough the glimmering night, 
5 From Perigenia, whom he rauifhed? 

And make him,withfaire Eaglcsjbrcake his faith 
•With Ariadne, and Antiopai 
£W.Thefcare the forgeries of iealcufie* 

And neucr, fince the middle Sommers fpring. 

Wet we on hill, in dale,forreft,or meadc^ 

By paued fountaine, or by rulhie breoke. 

Or in thebeached margent of the Sea, 


ouiucumcjior rnree looccitooic^minaKetn mecr me oca^ 

Then flippcl from her bumme,downc topples fhe, ^°° aunce ou r ringlets to che whiffling winde. 
And tailour cryes,and falles into a coffe; (But with thy brawlcs thou haft difturbd our fporf. 

And then the whole Quire hould their hippes,andIo%T . rc ^ orc windes,pyping to vs in vaine, & 

And waxen in their myrth,and neeze 5 and fweare £ sm reuenge,haue fuckt vp/rom the Sea, 

a mcirier ho wer was neuer wafte d there* l^atagious foppes • whirh . falling mftida 

But rootric Faery: here comes Oberm. 
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